Life and Letters

We do not know in folk songs, as a rule, what
is " original?? and what is not; usually there
has been so much accretion that there can
hardly be said to be an " original" at all.
The process is not productive of great verse,
comparable with the masterpieces of form pro-
duced by poets with surnames, fountain pens
and identifiable tombstones, though often
there is a poignancy about individual lines and
stanzas which makes them very effective even
when divorced from their exquisite tunes, which
are the real triumphs of folk-production. Mr.
Sharp's American collection is certainly not,
textually, superior to the English collections,
But it does contain some fine things. It must
have been queer to listen to The True Lover9s
Farewell coming from the lips of a woman in
the American backwoods :

0 ]art you well my own true love,
So fare you well for a while,
Pm going away, but Pm coming lack
If I go ten thousand mile.

If I prove false to you, my love,

The earth may melt and burn,

'The sea may freeze and the earth may burn

If I no more return.

Ten thousand miles, my own true love,
Ten thousand miles or more ;
The rocks may melt and the sea may burn
If I never no more return.
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